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HYMN I. 
ERCIFUL Gon, Almighty King, 
M. To Thee with trembling hearts we turn, 


hee our laſt Diſtreſs we bring, 
And proſtrate at thy footſtool mourn: 


2 Our own, our Nation's fins confefs, 
- Which juftl y all thy plagues demand, 
The weight of publick wickedneſs, _ 
That ſinks to hell our guilty Land. 


A2 - 


| (58:4 

3 Yet hath thy kind compaſſion ſpar'd 

* el Saen 

While all thy abreater'd Wes e dard, 
And mock'd that everlaſting Fire 


4 While more obdurate ſtill, thy Word 
Of proffer'd Mercy we withſtood, 
Denied oy all- redeeming Lon p, 
And ua ed on SY leeding Sov. 


$5 Ev'n then Thou didſt our Guardian ſtand, 
' Our Help in Danger's blackeſt hour, 
Nor let the Sword gg.through our Land, 
Nor let the yawning Earth devour, 


6 By heavenly Indignation ftruck, 

The cqnſcious Earth began to reel, 
Beneath 2 of Gulet ſhqok : 
Again it trembled; and was ſtill. 


7 The Earthquake turn'd its fatal courſe, 
Thro' diitant Realms the Judgment ſpread, 
And armed with Heaven's xcliſileſs force 


In ruinous heaps whole cities laid. 


3 O might we by their downfall riſe, 
Thy ſudden chaſtiſements Yavert, 
Preſent the grateful Sacrifice, 
The broken, poor, obedient Heart. 


9 0 eee forſake, 
| e imminent deſtruction ſhun, 
Before thy heavieſt wax rv ſhake 


Our Land, and turn it up-ſide down: 


10 Before Thou all thy Wrath reveal, 
With Saum and Gomorrab's hire 
Reward, and leave thy foes to feel 
The vengeance af eternal Fire. 


HYMN 


8 
H Y M N II. 


x IN our moſt precarious ſtate, 
i In this dark vindictive hour, 
Shuddering on the brink of fate, 
Leſt the greedy pit devour, _,. 
From the Wrath of Earth and Sky, 
Where ſhall we for Refuge fly? 


2 Lo! our All atſtake we ſee, 

All we prize or love below, 
Peace, and Life, and-Liberty, 
Trifles to our ſoreſt Woe, 

Still we bear an heavier load 
Trembling for the Ark of Gop. 


3 Trembling for Religion's Cauſe, 
Left it ſhare the common doom, 
(Pure and. undefil'd it was, 
Purg'd from all the dregs of Rome ;) 
Leſt the genuine Goſpel fail, 
Leſt the gates of Hell prevail. 


4 Bow'd beneath the deepeſt ſenſe 
Of our ſtate, we fain would pray, 
O might general Penitence 
Now prevent the evil day; 
All theſe low'ring ſtorms divert, 
Heaven, engage to take our part ! 


5 Sovereign Majeſty of Heaven, 
Gop maſt merciful, moſt high, 
Who thy fav'rite Son haſt given 
For a rebel World to die, 
Pity on thy Rebels: take, 
Spare our Land for Jzsv's ſake. 
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6 
6 If Thou muſt in wrath reprove, 
Father, make not a full end, 
Viſit us in pard'ning Love, 
Then thy pardon'd Church defend, 
en let rael's Gop ariſe 
Scattering all his enemies. 


4 
7 Far away the Aliens chaſe, 
Save the Land belov'd by Thee : 
| Bleſs us, as in ancient days; 
. Peace, and true Proſperity, 
Goſpel-Rightegufneſs reſtore, 
Faith, and Lite for cvermore. 


HYMN III. 


8 B benign, whoſe Name is Love, 
Whoſe Nature always to forgive, 
Thine anger with our ſins remove, 
And bid thy humbled Rebels live. 


2 Thy lifred Hand, reſt;ain'd by prayer, 
Hath oſten wav'd the threaten'd blow: 
Still thy annat ral A torbear, 
And ail thy antient mercies ſhew. 


3 When moſt difpleas'd Thou ſhak'ſt the Rod, 
And abſolute thy threatnings ſound, 

A kind Reſerve is underftogd, 
A ſecret claufe for Mercy found. 


4 Yet forty Days, thy Juſtice cries, , 
And N:zevch ſhall be o'erthrown, 
Except (thy whiſpering Grace replies) 
They turn, before the Wrath comes down. 


How 
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6 How often bath thy Goodneſs tried 
A people harden'd trum thy Fear, 
And turn'd th'impending Plague aſide, 
And ſpar'd our Land from year to year ? 


6 Ev'n now Thou doſt the ſtroke ſuſpend, 
Thy pitiful reluctance ſhew, 
And Watchmen thro' our Iſrael ſend, 
To warn us of the falling blow. 


7 What canſt Thou more for ſinners do? 
And if we farther {till rebel, 
If ſtill our fiaful luſts purſue, 
We court the hotteſt flames of 8 
8 The men of Nineveh ſhall riſe 
Our judges in that vengeful Day, 


Unleſs we quit the paths of vice, 
And caſt our loathſome ſins away. 


9 Leſs dreadful will the puniſnment 
| Of Sodom and Gomorrah prove, 
Than Our's, if Corning to repent, / 


We {till deſpiſe thy bleeding Love. 
HYMN I. 

E Z & & 4 EL, Chap: ix. 
PAR | WENT 

J REAT GQD, whoſe Wrath in ancient 

times 1 

O'er flow'd thy ſinful People's crimes ; 
Whole angry voice again I hear, 
Which chunder'd in Ezekiel's ear; 


Stir up thy Mercy with thy Power, 
And arm us for the fiery hour. 


a> 


2 If 


: N 
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2 If now the dreadful charge is given 
To the fierce miniſters of Heaven, 
- If ready now the aliens ſtand, 
1 Their flaughter-weapons in their hand, 
'I To deal the chaſtiſements of Gop, 
- And make our Land a field of blood ; 


4 3 Come with them, O Thou Man in white, 
4 Who doſt in gracious acts delight, 
Before the dire Deſtroyers come, 


4 

i In Love prevent the general doom ; 

i Nor make thy wrath on finners known, 
i Till Mercy hath ſecur'd thine own. 

1 5 

4 4 Our ſad devoted Land go through, 


. Diftinguiſhing the mournful Few, 

1 W hoſe Spirits vex'd with pious pain, 
Lament our ſins of deepeſt ſtain, 

And groan the publick guilt to bear, 
And agonize in ſecret prayer. 


5 The men, who daily ſigh and grieve, . 
The Lots that in our. Sodom live, 


ll A difference in their Favour make, 
3 Into thy kind protection take, 

i And claim the penſive ſouls for thine, 

# And mark them with the crimſon Sign. 


| 6 The Sign which Men and Demons flee, 

| Let Us ev'n now receive from Thee ; 

bl: Inſeribe us, O Thou pard'ning Gop, 

. Write our Protection in thy Blood, 

(That Blood which every ill averts) 
And ſtamp thine Image on our Hearts. 


HYMN 
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HYMN v. 


PART 3 = 


PIMENDOUS/GOD of 7 hear, 
"Toit: the'flaughtering troops draw near, 
* 


0 at thy Houſe b 

To ſmite the hoary flaves of . | 
Revoke the charge, the wicked 15 
And give them to * * 8 10 


With timely 604800 we ninfels 

Our Land's abqundigg wickedneſs, 

Our ſins that to a deluge riſe, 

And date dhe vengeanee. of zhe ſries, 

M hexe ſinnors fancy Tee 
Regen of the works of men. 


che Ear He hath Jong finge deer, 
„% Nor deigns on WORE cat d 10, 
Left to/ourſelves, (they madly cry). 
Me jo or grieve, we hvelor die, 
© And foods may THe, and Cities fan, 
6 For Chance, and Nature govern 4. 


Canſt Thou a a1 1 mpious crowd, | 
Whoſe actions ſay, Theres, is no Gov ? 


Or myſt Thou allthy Fury pour, 

And let che Sword th Foes devour, ART 
The Plague deſtroy, t Dearth 7 
Or gaping Earth at once npmb?. . #p 


5 We know nog Lena, thy dread Dome, 
For ſecret Things belong to Thee, 
Whether Thou wilt again reprieve, 


Or now the final Sentence gi. 12 
But 


( 210 ) 
But till thy counſel Thou diſplay, 
We {till for Mercy, Mercy pray. 


6 Call in the ruthleſs ſons of Rome, 
r let the threaten'd Earthquake come; 
We hear the Rod, we mourn and ſigh, 
We with the weeping Remnant cry 
% Revoke the charge, the Wicked ſpare, 
% And give them to thy People's Prayer.“ 


HYMN VI. 


| PART III. 


1 GTA, Thou departing Spirit, ſtay, 
Nor take thy Preſence quite away ! 
Tho* now our languid hearts bemoan 
Thy Glory to the Threſhold gone, 
Vet do not, Lord, withdraw thy Light, 
Or leave us to eternal Night. 


2 Ariſe into thy reſting · place, | 
As in thoſe wondrous ancient days, 
When Gop appear'd—to dwell with Men, 
Betwixt the myſtic cherubs ſeen, 

| Worſhip'd by all the Angel Quire, 
And ſymboliz'd by living Fire. 


3 Now td thy droeping Church return, 
Thou Comforter of all that mourn, 
Thy Suppliants in thy Temple meet, 
And bleſs us from thy Mercy-Seat, 
And ſtill in our Aſſemblies ſhine, 

The dazling Shechinab divine. 
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4 The tokens of thy Preſence ſhew, 
And guard us from th' invading Foe ; 


Thy 
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Thy Glory be our ſure Defence, 
Our Buckler, Thy — — 
Nor ever from thine Houſe remove, 


When fill'd with all the Life of Love. 


HYMN VII. 


The Fourth Chapter of JEREMIAH. 
PART I. 


* ISRAEL, hear the warning Word, 


Accept the Power to weep and mourn, 
Return to thy inviting Loxp, 5 


If yet thou wilt, He ſaith, Return. 


a By timely Grief the Woe prevent, 
Nor weary out my patient Love, 

If now thou wilt at laſt repent, 
Thou never, never ſhalt remove. 


3 Stabliſh'd in Truth and Righteouſneſs, 

The Loxp thou for thine own ſhalt claim: 

The Nations too themſelves ſhall bleſs - 
In Him, and boaſt of Jesv's Name. 


4 For thus the Loxp vouchſafes to ſpeak, 
Sinners, my lateſt call obey, 
Break up your fallow ground, and ſeek 
My Face, and caſt your fins away. 


5 Choke not the ſeed of heavenly Love, 
From worldly cares and pleaſures free, 

The fore-ſkin of your Hearts remove, 

And give up al your Souls to Me. 


Repent 


1 


6 Repent, before niy vengeful Irr 
For all your evil deeds ye feel, a WD 
Before, my Wrath break out ag fre: 

And burn with flames unquenchable. 


H V M. N. VIII. 
PART II. 
x 1 an 
In Judab's land proclaim the Woe, 
Sound an alarm of inſtant war, " 


And point them to th'invading Foe. . 
2 Blow ye the trumpet's loudeſt blaſt, 
Let all the crowd with horror cry, 5 
Fly to the forts, with trembling haſte; 
Before the ſwift purſuer fl.“ 


3 The Standard Sion-ward ſetup, 


Are at gone forth to Kill and flays - © 


1 Ye People all in time retreat, 

l Fly from the ſword, nor dare to-ftopy | . 
| Where: War hath fix'd its bloody ſeat, 
4 8 - EX PS $5 = Sean 222 0 08 
1 | 4 For I, che juſt, the jealous Gop, N 40M 
fl Will call an Evil from the North, 
5 Scatter my dreadful Plagues abroad. 

1 And ſend the ſwift Deſtructioh forth. * * 
1 The Lion from his brate is come, 3 
4 The Walter: fierce is on his way, | 
fi The Power? of perſecuting Rome > 


6 Th' Invader comes with [furious haſte, 


Af 


The Scourge of Heaven's avenging. Lon b, 


To lay thy Land and Citieswaitez.. _ _,. 
And plant his Faith with Fire and Sword. 


7 For 
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7 For this, ye Sinners, howl and cry, 
Your broken hearts and voices join, 
With ſackcloth girt, in aſhes lie, 
And groan to bear the Wrath Divine. 


8 The Wrath Divine doth fiercely burn, 
Doth ſtill on all our Souls abide, 
Nor will he from his Anger turn, 
Nor will our Gop be paciſied. 


9 Horror ſhall every heart aſſail, | 
And ſore diſtreſs, and huge diſmay, + 
Prophets, and Prieſts, and Kings ſhall fail 
Aſtoniſh'd in that dreadful Day, 


HY MN IX. 


Parr III. 


I Gop, Thou haſt deceiv'd our Hope, 
Our ſureſt Hope of laſting Peace, 
Haſt given thy wretched People up, 

And ſcourg'd us for our Wickedneſs ; 
Abandon'd to the flaughtering Sword, 
We bear the Fury, of the Loxp. 


2 My furious Wrath they till ſhall know: 
And lo! a mighty ſcattering Wind 
Shall from the barren Mountains blow, 
And ſweep to hell the faithleſs kind, 
Their lives I will no more reprieve, 
But now the final Sentence give. 


3 The Spoiler as a cloud ſhall riſe, 
The whole devoted Land o'erſpread; . 

His chariot as a whirlwind flies, WA: > 

His Horſes match the Eagle's ſpeed ; 

* E 06-1 th Alas 
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Alas for us! ſhall Sion ſay, 
To all our Foes an helpleſs Prey ! 


4 O Sion, waſh thy Heart from fin, 
So ſhalt thou my Salvation ſee: 
How long ſhall evil lodge within 
The Temple that belongs to Me ? 
Thy vain defigns and thoughts remove, 
T*admit the Gop of pard'ning Love. 


5 For lo! a voice with awful ſoun 
Declares the ſcourge and judgment near, 
Go, call the hoſtile Nations round, 
Before Feruslem to appear, 
Summon from far th'embattled powers, 


To ſhout againſt her trembling towers. 


6 Her watchful Foe ſhall keep her in, 
And cloſe beſiege on every ſide, 5 
Chaſtiſe the Rebels for their Sin: 
Becauſe thou haſt my Wrath defied, 
Refus'd to tremble at my frown, 
And forc'd my ling'ring Judgments down. 
- Thy Doings have procur'd the Woe, 0 
And pull'd it on thy guilty head : - 
The fatal cauſe with horror know, 


Thy Sin in thy Chaſtiſement read, 
Feel in the bitter, penal ſmart 


: The Evil of thy Lite and Heart, 


AN. NN X. 
PART IV. 


0 M. bowels yearn with deep diſtreſs, 
* 


My heart is pain'd, and mourns within, 
foul laments, and cannot ceaſe, 


Alarm'd by war's perpetual din, 


My 


(_ may 


My ſoul foreſtalls the general wound, | 
And dies to hear the trumpet's ſound, 


2 Deſtruction, 1s the dreadful cry ! 
Deſtruction from the Lord is come! 
The Land 1s ſpoil'd, the People fly, 
And flying meet their ſudden doom, 
My tents are ſpoil'd, my curtains torn, 
And I my Country's ruin mourn, 


3 How long ſhall I the ſtandard ſee, 
And hear the trumpet's martial blaſt ? 
*Till 7 ael hear, and turn to Me, 
The Lox p hath ſaid; My wrath ſhall laſt, 
The whole devoted Land devour; 
And all its ſtorms of Vengeance pour. 


4 For O! My People have not known, 
My ways they have not underſtood, 
Averſe from Me, to evil prone, 
Expert in Sin, but rude in Good ; 
Fooliſh and ſottiſn children they, 
Who will not learn their Gop t'obey. 


HYMN XI. 
PART V. 


1 T Saw the Earth by Sin deſtroy'd, 
Andlo! it lay wrapt up in Night, 
A chaos without form, and void, 


And robb'd of all its heavenly Light. 


2 I ſaw, and lo! the mountains ſhook, 
| The hills mov'd lightly to and fro, 
The birds had all the ſky forſook, 

Nor man nor beaſt appear'd below. 


B 2 I ſam 


( 6.) 
3 I ſaw, and lo! the fruitful place 
Was to a ghaſtly deſart turn'd, 


Beneath Jenovan's frou ning Face 
The ghaſtly deſart droop'd and mourn'd. 


4 'The Nation ſuddenly o'erthrown 
I ſaw before the Waſter's ſword : 

The Cities all were broken down 
In preſence of their angry Lok p. 


5 For thus their angry Lord hath ſpoke, 
The Land ſhall ſoon be all laid waſte: 
Yet will I to the Remnant look, 
And ſpare the weeping Few at laſt, 


6 I will not utterly conſume, 
| Or make a full deſtructive End, 
But change my des'late People's doom, 
And every humbled Soul befriend. 


EY MN XI 
PART VI. 


1 ET firſt the ſtricken Earth ſhall mourn, 
And deepeſt Night obſcure the Skies, 


I will not from my purpoſe turn, 
Reſolv'd my Rebels to chaſtiſe. 


2 My Rebels ſhall with panic dread 
Before the furious Horſemen fly, 
Climb the ſteep rocks with deſperate ſpeed, 
Or panting in the thickets lie. 


3 The Cities ſhall be all forſook: 
Ah! Sion, whither wilt thou go, 
To whom for help or reſcue look, 
When ravag'd by th' inyading Foe ? 


4 Adorn 


* 


E 
4 Adorn thee with thy richeſt dreſs, 
With gems and gold their hearts to gain, 


Colour with niceſt art thy face, 
And ſtrive to pleaſe, but all in vain. 


5 Thy beauty cannot take their eyes, 
Or turn thy Lovers wrath away, 
Thy Lovers ſhall thy Charms deſpiſe, 
And ſeek whom they abhor to ſlay. 


6 For I have heard a voice of woes, 
And ſhrill complaints that pierce. the ſkies, 
Loud as a woman in her throes, 
Sion's afflicted Daughter cries, 


7 Weary to Death ſhe ſpreads her hands, 
And wails her loſs, and ſpeaks her pain, 
% Ah! woe is me! the Rufhan bands 
« Have all my hapleſs children ſlain!“ 


H Y M N XIII. 


I LMIGHTY Loxp of Hoſts, 
On whoſe protecting Grace, 
Thy quiet Flock ſecurely truſts 
In troublous evil days : 
Who hear'ſt the faithful Prayer, 
Incline thine Ear to our's, 
And guard us from the coming Snare 
With all thy heavenly Powers. 


2 For us thy guardian Hand 
Hath oft extended been, 
When Babel's Sons affaild the Land, 
Thy Mercy ſtept between; 
Thy Mercy caught us up 
As from our inſtant doom, 
And fruſtrated the ſureſt Hope 
Of Antichriſtian Rome. 


B; Thou 
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3 Thou, Lon, againſt our Foes . 

Did'it for thy people fight, $5 

Their dark Conſpiracies difcloſc, 
And blait their open Might, 
Their conſecrated Hoſts, 
Their Fleets invincible, 

And baffle the triumphant Boaſts, 
And ſubtleſt Plots of Hell. 


Ev'n now thy piercing Eye g 
The cloſe Deſigu ſurveys, 
Of Men, who [frael's Gop defy, 
A talſe per ſidious race: 
Who treacherouſly contend 
Our Country to o'erthrow, | 
And watch the dreadful news to ſend 
In the deſtructive Blow | 


With furious Error blind, 
With wild Ambition's Luſt, 
They reign, Corrupters of Mankind, 
And Murtherers of the Juſt : 
Drunk with the Martyrs Blood, 
They all thy Laws diſdain, 
And boldly cry, There is no Gop : 
Or none who died for Man.” 


6 Such is the Nation, Lox, 

Who on our Necks would tread ! 

Ah! do not vie them as thy Sword, 
Nor let their Plots ſucceed : ' 
But caſt the Wicked down, 
Confound their angry pride, 

And make the ſcatter'd Aliens own, 
That Gow is on our fide, 


HYMN 
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H Y M N XIV. 


I E Servants of Gop, 
Acknowledge Him near : 

Who bought you with Blood, 
Shall quickly appear: 

In Love's latett ſeafon 
Ye Sinners awake, 

For I Es us is riſen 
The Kingdoms to ſhake. 


2 His Juſtice or Grace 
Ye ſhortly ſhall prove, 
For theſe he the days 
Of Vengeance—and Love, 
The great Tribulation 
Ev'n now 1s begun : 
The Hour of Temptation 
And Reſcue is One. 


3 Redemption is come, 
IE uovan deſcends, 
His Haters to doom, 

And honour his Friends. 
The World he is waking 
From ſintul repoſe : 

In Battles of ſhaking 
He fights with his Foes. 


4 Fire, Vapour, and Storm 
Accompliſh his Word, 
nd Earthquakes pertorm 
The Charge of their Lomp 2 
The Pride of the Nations 
He terribly ſpurns, 
Earth's ſtedfaſt Foundations, 
And Cities o'erturns, 


%. 


5 Out- 


fs 8 


5 Outſtretching his Hand 

O'er Mountains and Seas, 

He ſhakes the dry Land, 
And watry Abyſs ! 

A marvellous Motion 

22 Thro' Nature is ſpread, 

And peaceable Ocean 

Starts out of his bed! 


6 Like Thunder confin'd 
In caverns, he roars, 
And rais'd without Wind 
Looks down on the ſhores,. 
Hangs horribly over | 
The Children of Woe, 
Expanded to cover 
Their Cities below. 


7 But Jzsvs's Throne n 

Immoveable ſtands, 

The Elements own 
Almighty Commands; 

The Ruin of Nature 
Doth awfully bring 

Her Second Creator, 
Her abſolute King. 


* 


8 Come, Saviour, array'd 
With Glory and Power, 
The World Thou haſt made, 
Deſtroy, and reſtore, 
That all the New Heaven 
And Earth may proclaim, 
« The Kingdom is given 
«© To JEsvs the Lamb.“ 


HYMN 


E 


HT M 


: I) IGHTEOUS Gov, whoſe vengeful Vials 
All our Fears and Thoughts exceed, 
Big with Woes and fiery Trials, 
Hanging, burſting o'er our head: 
While Thou viliteſt the Nations, 
Thy ſelected People ſpare, 
Arm our caution'd Souls with Patience, 
Fill our humbled Hearts with Prayer. 


2 If thy dreadful Controverſy 
With all Fleſh is now begun, 
In thy Wrath remember Mercy, 
Mercy firſt and laſt be ſhewn: . _ 
Plead thy Cauſe with Sword and” Fire, 
Shake us, till the Curſe remove, 
*T1ll thou com'ſt the World's Defire, 
Conq'ring all with ſov'reign Love. 


3 By the Signals of thy Coming 

Soon, we know, Thou wilt appear, 
Evil with thy Breath conſuming, 

Setting up thy Kingdom here : 
Thy laſt heavenly Revelation 

Theſe tremendous Plagues fore-run, 
Judgment uſhers in Salvation, 

Seats Thee on thy glorious Throne.” 


4 Earth unhing'd as from her baſis, 
Owns her great Reſtorer nigh : 
Plung'd in complicate Diſtreſſes 
Poor diſtracted Sinners cry: 
Men their inftant Doom deploring, 
Faint beneath their fearfal load ; 
Ocean working, riſing, roaring, 
Claps his hands, to meet his Gop, 


Every 
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5 Every freſh alarming Token 

More confirms thy faithful Word, 

Nature (for its Lox pd hath ſpoken) 
Mult be ſuddenly reſtor'd : 

From this National Confuſion, 
From this ruin'd Earth and Skies, 

See the Times of Reſtitution, 
See the new Creation riſe ! 


6 Vaniſh then the World of Shadows, 
Paſs the former things away, 
Loxp, appear, appear to glad us 

With the Dawn of endleſs Day : 
O conclude this mortal Story, 

Throw this Univerſe aſide, 
Come, eternal King of Glory, 

Now deſcend and take thy Bride. 


HYMN XVI. 


1 C TAND th' Omnipotent Decree, 
JenovAn's Will be done! 
Nature's End we wait to ſee, 
And hear her final Groan: 
Let this Earth diſſolve, and blend 
In Death the Wicked and the Juſt, 
Let thoſe pondrous Orbs deſcend, 
And grind us into Duſt, 


2 Reſts ſecure the righteous Man, 
\ At his Redeemer's beck 
Sure d emerge, and riſe again 
And mount above the Wreck. 
- Lo! the heavenly Spirit towers, 
Like Flames, o'er Nature's funeral Pyre, 
Triumphs in immortal Powers, 
And claps his Wings of Fire, 


Nothing | 


1 


3 Nothing hath the Juſt to loſe 
By worlds on worlds deſtroy'd : 
Far beneath his feet he views 
With ſmiles the flaming Void : 
Sees this Univerſe renew'd, 
The grand millennial Reign begun, 
Shouts with all the Sons of Gop 
N Around th' LE Throne. 
Reſting in this glorious Ho 
1 To de at laſt reſtor'd, 1 
Vield we now our bodies up 
To Earthquake, Plague, or Sword; 
Liſt'ning for the Call divine, 
The lateſt Trumpet of the Seven, 


Soon our Soul and Duſt ſhall join, 
And both fly up to Heaven. 


HYMN XVII. 


I H happy are the little Flock, 
1 Who FI beneath their Guardian Rock 
In all Commotions reſt ! 
When wars and tumult's waves run high, 
Unmov'd above the ſtorm they lie, 
They lodge in Ixs v's Breaſt. 


2 Such Happineſs, O Loxp, have we, 
By Mercy gather'd into Thee, 
Before the Floods deſcend : 
And while the burſting Cloud comes down, 
We mark the vengeful day begun, 
And calmly wait the End. 


3 The Plague, and Dearth, and din of Wa 
Our Savious's ſwift Approach declare, 
And bid our Hearts als : 
Earth's 
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Earth's Baſis. ſhook confirms our Hope, 
Its cities Fall but lifts us up, 
To meet Thee in the Skies. 


4 Thy tokens we with joy confeſs, 
The War proclaims the Prince of Peace, 
The Earthquake ſpeaks thy Power, 
The Famine all thy Fulneſs brings, 
The Plague preſents thy healing Wings, 
And Nature's final Hour. 


5 Whatever III the world befall, | 
A pledge of endleſs good we call, <Y 
A fign of Jzsvs near: | 
His Chariot will not long delay : 
We hear the rumbling Wheels, and pray 
Triumphant Lord, appear. | 


6 Appear with clouds on Sion's hill, 
Thy Word and Myſtery to fulfil, 
Thy Confeſſors t'approve, 
Thy Members on thy Throne to place, 


And ſtamp thy Name on every face 1 
In glorious heavenly Love. | 5 
by 
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